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Tapping guitars finger bells shoes the notes stepping sudden shouts move out across the courtyard haunting castanets cross thumb and palm this play of hands a click click clicking sharp like a bird solid like a drum must be ancient impulse this dance with our hands soleá 3-6-8-10-12 this wanting to cut the darkness with a knife to the throat 3 At Montserrat holy mountain dark maiden pilgrims dance rounds on your belly your lap opens with the tide in the caves dark mother people have knelt to touch waves breaking below bent to kiss your opening the waves break below heels break the rhythm hands clap below the dancer wheels hard fingers caress the strings the guitars break once the waves break below the guitars break twice break three times the music singing love singing birth singing blood
